
Chapter 54: Find Them

Adam's P.O.V.

When I came to the East side of the territory, I saw a familiar face. Sev.

"Ah!" He stopped and looked around, "Where's the Luna?" He asked. I

growled at him, "You won't be seeing her anytime soon."

"I requested for you and the Luna. Not just you, Adam." Sev said, walking

dangerously close to the border.

"Did I mention that I have her brother?" He said, a smile appearing on his

face. He clapped his hands and another wolf appeared from the forest trees.

The wolf was holding a body in between his mouth. He dropped the body

and the wolf trotted away. "And his mate."

Another wolf appeared holding a smaller figure. The wolf dropped the body,

but this wolf stayed.

"If you want them back, I want the Luna here."

"If I refuse?" I asked, eyeing Phoenix and Cynthia. Were they really them?

Sev pulled out a gun, "They'll die." He said simply. He shot a tree, making

sure there were bullets.

"Why do you want Penelope?" He just laughed at me, "We don't want her. We

need her. She's the key to our success."

"What makes you think I'll just giver her away?"

Sev's smile twitched, "I was giving you a chance to hand her over, but I guess

my people can do it for me."

'Adam?' My mate linked me. 'Yeah?' I said, more harsher than I expected it to

be. 'O-Oh.. Never m-mind." 

The link was cut o  and I growled to myself. I tried contacting her again, but I

just came to a wall.

I heard fingers snapping and looked to see that Sev was trying to get my

attention. "Are you done?" He asked impatiently.

I glared at him, "So what? Are you going to kidnap her or something?" I

asked.

He put his thumb under his chin and index finger laying sideways below his

lips, "Now you think about it, maybe I will."

Sev looked at me, but then shi ed his gaze to something behind me. He

smirked at me, "Looks like I don't need to."

"Alpha..." The messenger said, looking behind us. "What?" I said. "The Luna

and-" I stopped him there and turned around.

Penelope and Klaus were unconscious, their bodies being carried by rouges. I

growled and tried to get to my mate.

I quickly shi ed into my wolf and ran towards Penelope, wanting nothing

more but the blood of the rouge that was touching her. 

Before I could reach them, wolves attacked me. I growled in annoyance and

took care of them first.

I tried to fight them o , but once I killed one, another three appeared. I was

outnumbered, but I continued to fight.

I howled, trying to get my pack's attention. Sev must have realized what I was

doing because more rouges appeared.

'All warriors come to the East territory. Be prepared to fight, there a-' I cut o

the mind link when I saw four rouges coming at me.

I killed them all easily, but came out with a few scratches. I tried to even out

my breathing, tired from all the constant attacking.

When I wasn't paying attention, a wolf tackled me to the ground.

I growled at him and tried to fight back but another rouge swept its paws

across my face. They could've killed me, but they didn't.
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The rouge that tackled me bit into my stomach and pulled a chunk of flesh

out. I howled in pain, trying to claw at its face, but my vision was already

getting blurry.

The rouges kept biting and clawing at me. I shi ed back into my human form,

and the last thing I saw was Sev's face smirking at me.

----

"When will he wake up?!" I heard the familiar voice of my mother. "He's been

out for a week already!" She cried. I wanted to wake up and tell her I was

okay, but I couldn't.

Her sobs were drowned out by me falling deeper into the darkness.

"Adam!" I heard my mate giggle. "What?" I saw myself smile at Penelope.

They looked so happy. Penelope was sitting on the picnic blanket while

Adam had a little girl in his lap.

I walked closer to them and saw that the girl looked like Penelope. "Dada?"

The girl said, clapping her hands and laughing.

I felt my heart warm up to this, seeing me and Penelope and our little girl.

But the scene quickly turned dark, all the happiness sucked out of the world.

"Adam!" It sounded more urgent, like she was scared. I turned around and

saw Sev holding a knife to Penelope's neck.

I saw myself on the ground, holding our pup. "You give the mutt to me and I'll

give you your Luna back, or you take the mutt and I kill the Luna."

I saw tears streaming down Penelope's face, "Take her." She said to me.

"What about you?" My voice cracked as I hold our pup, shielding her eyes

from the scene. 

"I'll be fine." She said gently. Tears were still rolling down her cheek and I

wanted nothing more but to wipe them away.

A small smile started appearing on her face, "I love you." I didn't get a chance

to say 'I love you' back because Sev already sliced her neck.

I saw myself hug our girl, not wanting to lose her too. He sobbed aloud at the

lost of his mate, the love of his life.

The scene quickly dispersed and was replaced with just darkness. I started

hearing things from the outside world again, this time it sounded more like

my brothers.

"Adam, when are you waking up? We save some cake from our birthday for

you!" Joseph said. "Mom and dad gave us your presents too, we've been

playing with them ever since they gave it to us!" Joshua said this time.

"We have to go to school-" "But we'll be back a erwards!" They finish each

other's sentences as I heard their footsteps faint away.

I didn't get sucked back into the darkness, so I tried to open my eyes again. I

tried to move my arms and legs, but didn't get a reaction out of it.

This doesn't mean I'm giving up, I thought to myself. I tried to move my

hands, or fingers in this case, and a er all the work I managed to twitch one

of them.

I sighed, this is harder than I thought.

I heard another person- or people- come in. "How's he?" I heard my father's

voice. "He's recovering well, but slowly. I think it's due to the separation from

the Luna." The doctor said.

I growled, thinking of another male touching what's mine.

I felt a so  hand cover mine. "Please wake up," a more feminine voice said,

my mother. This is my chance.

I concentrated on my fingers, trying to twitch them like I did a few minutes

ago. My mother gasped, "I felt his finger move!"

This gave me the motivation to try to open my eyes. "Come on, dear." My

mother encouraged me. When I tried to open my eyes, I felt like the weight

on them slowly disappear.

I opened them slowly, adjusting to the light.

"He's waking up!" My mother said excitedly. When my eyes adjusted to the

brightness, I saw my mother's and father's worried faces hovering above

mine.

"Are you okay? Do you feel any pain? Do you need water? You've been out for

a while. Oh! Maybe you're hungry?" My mother said, trying to make me

comfortable.

"Water." I croaked. My mother got up and quickly went outside the room. She

back back a few seconds later, handing me a glass of water. a1

I greedily drank it and placed it on the tray that was moved to the side of the

hospital bed.

"I'm just going to check your vitals and make sure everything is okay." I

nodded my head, wincing when I moved a certain angle.

"Take it easy, you were pretty beaten up when we found you." My father

warned me. I nodded my head and looked at the bandages that were

wrapped around my body.

"What day is it?" I mumbled, laying back on the pillows. "It's March third." My

father answered for me.

"Have you started looking for Penelope or Klaus?" I asked them. "We've sent

out trackers the day you were attacked, but they came back almost ten hours

later telling us they couldn't find anything."

I growled, "This is my fault." I said. "I should've linked you guys earlier."

"Do you know who's in charge of the rouges?" My father asked me, I nodded

my head. "His name is Sev. He wants-" I cut myself o  when I saw the doctor

still here.

"Leave." I demanded him. He bowed his head in submission before going out

the door and shutting it close.

"He wants Penelope and Klaus because their half-rouges." I told them. "They

are the only ones le  in the world and they are stronger than any other

rouges."

My parents stayed quiet as the information sank into them. "So we need to

find need as soon as possible." My father said, I nodded my head.

"There was a note next to your body, we haven't opened it yet." My mother

said, pulling out a crumpled piece of paper.

I slowly opened the note,

'Betrayal.'

----
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